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Becaufe Mofitions baueno gold for foundings 
Then Muikkc with her filucr found with fp«dy help© 
doth lend redreffe. Exit* 

Mn. What a peftilenc knaue ii this fame f 

31. a. Hang him lacke, come wcelc in here, tatrie for 
the Mourntrs_and flay dinner. Exit. 
Enter Rsme&. 

Ram* If I may truft the flattering iruth of fleepe, 
My dreames prefagc fomc ioyfuil newes at hand ; 
My bofomcsL.fus lightly in his throne ; 
And all ihisan day an vecuftom'd fpirit, 
Lifts idc aboue the ground with checrefull thoughts, 
I dream* my Lady came and found mc dead^ 
{Strang? dreame that giues a dtadmanleaueto thinke.) 
And breath'd fuchiife wiihkifles in my Jips, 
That I reuiu'd and was an Empcrour. 
Ah mejiow fweet is louc it felfe poffeft, 
When but loues fhadowes are fa rich in ioy. 

Exter Remtos mm* 
Newes from Vtrm* t ho w now 'B^kh^er? 
Doft thouim bring me Letters from the Frier* 
How doth my Lady ? Is my Father well ? 
How doth ray Lady Mitt ? that I aske againe. 
For nothing can be ill f if {ht be well. 

Mm. Then fiieis well,and nothing can be ill. 
Her body fleepes in Capels Monument, 
And her irnmottail part wi th Angels liuc, 
I faw her laid low in her kindreds Vault, 
Andprcfcntiy tookePoflcto tell it you : 
O pardon me for bringing thefe ill newes, 
Since you did leaueit for my office Sin 

Rem J Is it cucn fo ? 
Then I denie you Starren 
Thou know eft myIodging,get mclnkc and paper, 
And hire Poft-Horfes*! will hence ro nighr* 

Max. I do befeech you fir,haue patience; 
Your lookesare pale and wild,and doimport 
Somemifaduenture. 

Rom. Tufli,thoii art dcceiu'd, 
Leaue mc^ana do the thing I bid thee do, 
Haft thou no Letters to me from the Frier ? 

Mm. NomygoodLor4. 

Exit A£m* 

Rem. Mo matter ; Get *heegone f 
And hyre thofe Horfcsjle be with thecftraight. 
Well MUt,I will lie with thee tonight : 
Lets fee for meanes: O mifebtefe thou art £wift, 
To enter In the thought s of defperate men ; 
I do remember an Appothecarie, 
And here abouts dwells^which late I noted 
In tattred w«ds,with overwhelming browesj 
Culling of Simples^ ^iger were his lookes, 
Sharp? mifcrie had worne him to theboncs ; 
And in his neediefliop aTortoyrshung, 
An AHegaterftuft,and other sk=ns 
Of ill fhap a d fifhes^nd about hisffieluef, 
A beggcrly account of emptie boxes, 
Greene earthen pots 3 Bl adders, and muftic feedes,* 
Remnants ofpack*hred,and old cakes ofRofes 
Were thinly fcattered 5 to make vp a fiicw. 
Noting this penury ,to my felfe I faid, 
An if a man did need % poyfon now, 
Whofe falc is perfent death in MmtM $ 
Here liuesaCaitiffe wretch would fell it him. 
O this fame thought did but fore-run my need. 
And this fame nccdie man muft fell it me. 
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Ai I temember f this fhould be th^WfT 
Bang holy day.the beggers m Q p h fh ur 
What ho? Appothecarie? 

Who call's folow'd? 
Ram Come hither man, I fee that thou trtiw^ 
HoId,thcrc is fortieDuckets^et me hau c l P 00 *> 
A dramofpoyfon/uch foone fpeedingrea^ 
As will difperfe it felfe through all the vein« 
That the life- wcarle-taker may fall dead, * 
And that the Trunke may be difcharg'd of brearf* 
As Tiolciuly^as haftie powder fier'd 1 
Doth hurry from the fatall Canons wombe 

Jft Such mortall drugs I baue,but 
Is death to any he, that Titers them. fr w 

Ram. Art thou fo bare and full of wretehedneff 
And fear^ft to die ? Famine is in thy cheekes 
Need and opreffion ftaructh in thy eyes, ' 
Contempt and beggery hangs vpon rhy backe: 
The world is not thy friend s nor the worlds law; 
The world affords do law to mak c thee rich * 
Then be not poore 4 butbreake it^and takcthit, 
dfh My pouerty^butnot my wili confen ti 
Rom. 1 pray thy pouerty,and not thy will, 
jffp* Put this in any liquid thing you will 
And drinke it offend if you had the ftrength 
Of twenty men^t would difpatchyouflraight, 

Rom* There's thy Gold, 
Worie poyfon to \j\tm foules, 
Doing more murthtr in this loath fome world, 
Then the fe poor e compounds that thou maieft not fell, 
I fell thee poyfon, thou haft fold me none # 
Farewell 3 buy food.and get thy ielfe in flcfl). 
Come CordiaH^stfid not poyfon fl go with me 
To Itilicu graue,for there muft 1 vfe tbee, 

Extm, 

£ nter Frier hhn to Frier Lawrence* 
lohn, Holy frmcifvm h-icr,Brotber,ho > 

Enter Frier L mrence^ 
Law, This fame fhoeild be the voice of Frier hhn* 
Welcome from C/I -'/j?ffUM,what ftyes Rome* ? 
Or if his mind be wrk.giue mchis Letter* 

hhn. Going to find a bare-footc Broihtioiftj 
One of our order toaffocfate me^ 
Herein this Citievifiting the fick, 
And fin din ^himjthc Se archers of the Townc 
Sufpeiling chat we both wercinahoufc 
Where theinfeflious pcflilcnce didraign^ 
Seal J d vp ihedoores,and would not let vsfoith f 
So that my fpecd to Mam fid there was flaid. 
L$w+ Who bare my Letter then to Rome*} 
John. I could not fend inhere it is againe, 
Nor get a rcieffenger to bring it thee, 
So fearefuU were they of infection* 

L&&. Vnhappie Fortune: by my Brotherhood ■ 
The Letter was not nicc^but full of charge, 
Of deare imported the neglc^ing it 
May dorr^uch danger : PrierMw gohence f 
Get mean Iron CroWjand bring it tfraight 
Vntomy Cell. 

John. Brother He go and bring it thee* 
Lm*, N T f>w muft I rotbeMonMi^ent ?Ione fl 
Within this three lioures wilifiirr hditf wake, 
Shee will beffirew me much that Rem* 
Hath had no notice of thefe accidents : 
But I will write againe to M*tiW* % 


Exit* 
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^rr^her« my Cell till come, 
^ rai 5ngCoarfe,do^din a dead mans Tombe, 


Enter Paris and hU P ^« 


f>& t Giuc me thy Torch Boy ,hence and ftand alofci 
Yet put ft out/or I would not be feene : 
IJ CT yond young Trees lay thee ?U along, : 
Holding thy eare clofc to the hollow ground, 
^fliallnof° ot vpot) the Churchyard tread, 
g c incr loofCjVnfirme wich digging vp of Graues, 
a iX i thou fliatc he arc itrwhiflk then tome> 
\ $ fignall that thou hcateft fome thing approach^ 
Gitjc methofe flowers. Do as I bid thec.go* 

p^e. Imalmoft afraid to ftand alone 
fjere in the Churchyard 3 yct I will aduenture^ 

jp^Sweet Flower with flowers thy Bridall bed Iftrews 
O^oc^hy Canopieis duft and ftones, 
V/hich with fwect water nightly I will dewe, 
Or wanting that 4 with teares ^efiil'd by mone*} 
Xhcobfequies that I for thee will kecpe> 
Mishtly fhall be.to ftrew thy graue, and weepe, 

The Boy giues warning,fomething doth approach, 
V^hat carted foot wanders this waye* to night, 
Xocro(fc my obfequics,and trueloues right t 
What with a Torch ? M jffle me night a while. 

Enter R emea^ftd P trer* 

torn. Giueme that Mattocke 7 & the wrenching Iron, 
Hold take this Letter 3 eariy in the morning 
Sec thou deliuer k to my Lord and Father, 
Glue me the light ; vponthy life! charge thee^ 
What ere thou hear*£i or feefi,ftand all aloofe^ 
And do not interrupt me in my courfe, 
Yfhy I defcend into this bed of death, 
is partly to behold my Ladies face i 
But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, 
A precious Ring: a Ring that I muft vfe, 
In deare employment ,therefore hence be gone ; 
But if thou icalotis doft recuse toprie 
Id what I further fball intend to do M 
By heaucn I will teare thee loynt by ioynt, 
And ftrew this hungry Churchyard with thy lirab* i 
Thetime^and my intents are fauage wilde: 
More fierce and more inexorable tarrc, 
Then emp tie Tygcrs,or the roaring Sea- 
Pet, I will be gone fir^andnot troubl eyou 
Ra, So (bait thou fhew me friend (bipitake thou that f 
Line and be profperous 3 and farewell good fellow. 

Pet For all this iamejie hide me hereabout, 
His lookes I feare ? and his intents I doubt. 

Thou dcccftableniawe.thou wombe of death, 
Gorg'd with the dcareft morfell oftheearth : 
Thin 1 enforce thy rotten I awes to open, 
And in defpight,Ilc cram thee with more food, 

Ti/ 4r * ^'^ S ' S £ ^ 3t ^ >an ^ t haughtie Mmntagn^ 
That murdred my Loucs Coim ; with which griefe, 
Itx fuppoicd the faire Creature died, 
AndWeis come to do fome villanous fhamc 
ro the dead bodies : I will tpprehend him* 
feop thy vnhallowed toyk^ilc Momtwue : 
^ vengeance be purfutd further then death? 
J-ondemnrd vallaincj do apprehend thee, 
^ey and gowithme,for thou muft die, 


Rem. 1 muft indeed,and thcifoic came I hither; 
Good gentle y outh,tempt not a defperate man. 
Flic hence and leaue me^hinke vpon ihofegone^ 
Let them affright thee* I befeech thee Youth, 
Put not an other fin vpon my head, 
By vrgingme to furie. O be gone, 
By heaucn I loue thee better then my felfe, 
For I come hither arni'd againftmy felfe: 
Stay no^be gonc,liue,and hereafter fay, 
A mad mans mercy bid thee run away . 

Par, J do defie thy eommt Aeration, 
And apprehend chee for a Fell on here* 

R* Wilt thou proLiokeme^ThenhaucattheeBoy* 
Pet, O Lord they fightj will go call the Watch* 
Pa. O I am flaine>if thon be mcrcifull, 
Open theTombe ? I?„ynje with fttliet. 

Rom. In faith I will, let mc perufc this faces 
Mercttttus kinfman^Nobl c Councie P#ra, 
What fa»d my man, when my betofTcd foulc 
Did not attend him as we rode ? I chinfce 
He told me Pa r u fhould haue married InlkS* 
Said he not fo ? Or did I dre ame it fo ? 
Or am I m a d, hearing him talkc of Miet f 
Tothinke it was fo ?0 giuc me thy hand, 
One, writ with me in fowrc misfortunes bookc 
lie banc thee in a triumphant graue* 
A Graue; Ono 5 a Lan&horne; flaughtrcd Youth i 
For here iks Mtet^n& her beautie m^kes 
This Vault a feaftmg prefencc fall of Ugh t. 
Death He thou there,by a dead man iniet'd* 
How oft when men are atthe point of death, 
Haue they bcene merrie? Which their Keepers call 
A lightning before death ? Oh how may 1 
Call this a lightning ? O my Louc.^my Wife, 
Death that hath fu^kc the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet vpon thy Beaune ; 
Thou arc not conquer'd ; Beauties enfigncyet 
Is Crymfen in thy Iips ? and in thy cheekes, 
And Deaths p&leflagis notaduanced there* 
TjAf/fjly'ft thou there in thy bloudy fhect ? 
O what more fauour can 1 do to thee, 
Then with that hand that cut thy youth in twainc, 
To fundcr his that was thy encmie ? 
Forgiue me Cozen, Ahdearc/^/itfr: 
Why am thou yet fo fa ire ?I will bcleeue, 
Shali I belcctfCjthat vnfubfiantial! death is amorous } 
And that the lesme abhorred Monfter keepei 
Thee here in datkc to be his Paramour ? 
For fearc of that,] ftill will ftay with thee. 
And neiier from this Pallaceof dyro night 
Depart againe:come lie thou in try amies, 
Hccre's to thy health, where ere thou tumbleft in* 
O true Appothecarie! 

Thy drugs are qutckc. Thus with akiffe I die* 

Depart againe; hcre.hcre will 1 rcmaine, 

With Wormcs that are thy Chambermaid«s.* Ohere 

Will 1 fet vp my ciic» >aftipg rrft ; 

And fhake thtyakeof uiaufpiciousftarres 

From this world- wearied flefh : Eyes Woke your Iaft s 

Armes cake your laft embrace; AndHps.Oyou 

The dootes of breath t feaie with a righteous kiffe 

Adateleffebargaine to ingroflfing death: 

Come hitter condud^come ynfauoury guide, 

THou defperarc PjJot.now at once run on 

The dafbing Rocks 3 thy Sea-ficke wc^rie Bsjkt ! 

Hcere** to my Loue- O true A^potheeary : 

______ g^S ^ Thjr } 
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